MY   FIRST   MEETING   WITH   HITLER

its promises to the Socialists and announced that
Severing had had no authority to sign any agreement
with us.

It was as a consequence of this shocking state of
affairs that I left the Socialist Party, I was dis-
heartened by the outcome of events in Germany, and
felt like a ship without a rudder. I was a young
student of law and economics, a Left Wing student
leader, and a leader of ex-soldier students.

At home with my parents day followed day in
monotonous succession, as in the days of my childhood.
My father was still an official of the town court, he
still went to Mass on Sundays and still talked politics
on the way home from church regularly every week.
He had once written an anonymous pamphlet,
entitled The New Way, an Essay in Social Christianity,
and this was still his main preoccupation. My mother
had aged, and the house had gradually emptied.

My eldest brother Paul had become a Benedictine,
my younger brother Anton was at boarding-school,
and Gregor, my senior by five years, and my sister
were both married.

Next day's outing therefore promised to be a wel-
come change, and I looked forward to breathing a
little fresh air.

It is about sixty miles from Deggendorf to Landshut,
in Lower Bavaria, where Gregor was living with his
young wife. I took an early train, and walked from
the station under a clear autumn sky. Gregor kept a
chemist's shop in the high street, and it was a meeting
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